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“luct they could do, would deal with the happi. | “ Certainly,” asid Heri~n, good-humoredly, | him, and do their part, if e would do his” | tions, and in the world to come eternal lifo.” | and it is possible the gardener come | this one blot, her hoalthineas perfoct enough to | As crtton, flax, silk, and wool, it awaits us in | 99ty bound, o the powers that be, yet we con-
(he dmi tonid on condition that you'll X me hear you say | Having delivered herself thus scientifically and [To BE conTiNvED | back at that instant, she might have recalled keep her safe from the spread of this moral | articies of furniture and apparel; we tread on | %88 ourselves of the minority, who would gise
" T YOURR ROMIESIS A% cantionsly a8 she | o gthing afierwasds ; an'® that i#, Good even. | diplomatically, she look the key from her pocket, the note. But thia passed immedistely away, | ulcar. earpets and recline on sofas; for purposes of | the crown to Disracli, and dispince 1he mon
@il have ber beantiful—no longer rival— ing. Itistime we were u 1 getting into night | Féquested Mra. Dobbes, nothing loth, to take [Copuright secured according ta law.) and she gesmed to forget had occurred in | When J. and his mother met at the | toilet, it serves us in mirrors, razors, scissora, | #ch of King Numbers. We think Natare has
el deal with that of her favorite brolhu;.r. quarters ; and your horses and so forth there | Charge of her patient for ten minutes or so, and Far the National Era. the bing virtues of baok she began to 'bmkfilt-h.hrm one could have detected any pins, combs, and brushes, as gema and jewelry, been more bountiful to him, She has endowed
the brillinnt and wccomplished gentleman, in- | block up the road.” He repeated in a loud | 10 lock the door afier her, as she did not wish JASP poti hio i) [ symptoms of the struggle they had gone through, | c08m stic and perfume—ever changing its forms | M1™ With an intenser spirit ; she has gified him
tead of smosing himeelf by playing cff the ful- | tope, so that all could s2ar him, the word | him to be distarbed, and informed him that if ER: A ROMANCE, What she read was si for the occasion, .',:ﬂ preserving & conventional calmness and | #0d ¢ ualities with the services required of it, | With # larger share of that creative power which
tennd druwine out the weakneases of the artless | « cow,” and marched on @before, he stirred before whe came back, it would be i e It was a little allegory of by Tennyson i Admi W, are hun and in how many guises it | 1@ world has baptised ‘ genins ’ Thronghes
e tebay i : - ] . - BY EDWARD SPENCER. y poem, | J801, | courtesy admirable to behold. mirable! £ry, guises
wi irexperienced, would, by the dignified re. ** Vote by show of hands, gentlemen,” aaid u | ®t the peril of his life. She then slipped quick- sl No—this is miserable world’s talk |

o

fe prid them, teach them to respect and

voice behind him, which he touk to he that of | 1Y 08t reclosed the door, and left him to such

IIL,

in his subtile

Pitiful to

offert itself as food. In roots, fruits, sh, fowls,

the works of Balwer, over a1 his pages, ean bo

: : : tnaliti iahaly mystieal % 1t ! 5 . " | and the flesh of uadrupeds; breads, condi. | ##en & rofined taste, controlling, harmonizing.
7 themeelves,  The ship owner would say | the elderly man who had previously interposed, | €om{ort as he could find between his soft How J. c haps, J wl-._m Jﬂ’n in her ';::n'i h.:' m:: Ln.theeth ,f".'::tnh mentl, and in lth:tlmd msd; d:.].e.,. In ;h',_ compesing ; reducing his varied materials 1o
to the home-sick emi Will you sail? " ) | bandsges withoat and his hard les with- ow Jasper Carved the Anchor. . : : - pe g - : . order, and disposing them with effeet - from
migrant, Will you esil? as | 4 Doeg Auld treat, or Harrass ? Those who i strogg. | mood, not with lmch impenetrable mask of deceptive calmuness | table it is mahogany, maple in chairs " sposing tfeet ; from

rendilv as the Jehn aays to the well-dressed na- | deem the stranger to have #aid keow will evi- | % While he lay, longiog to collect all his re-| Mrs. Fleming, in her room, after ghe had loft | ; i aligd - : '

i i N e ALY Lin wemtan Ple . im Ao vt fo s b B Y 1) AR Gmartgr A t
twe American, * Will yon ride?” Theft and | ek P

e Ty i weir i anda | & : 1 . Y gy o S S : . 8 y |10 th tter.” the aroma of coffee from another; while the wait- | #0 author of some r!*‘ll‘-n:.{-_‘" are slso conver
fess, ienedd, Goa povkryy, searcery ‘tess” 0. | yote.” R ) ML compromise, he knew not how grievously, “ Sis- e s g g ErE g e g £ favorite, in fact, not 8o much for the fine sub- A::ln:ltn raplied : ers, black or wkite, are made of the self-same ele- | #iDg With the pages of oue of still preater talen:
[ ender wonld be eaper to acknowledgaand | « Dyrp it all! ” expostulated Mr. Harrnss, tor ; nes Alexis.” : had eurrounded hersolf. A woman that shed | yjoiieq of the poems, as for the wondrons musie | & I thank you, my son; let us not refer to | ments as the dishes they serve up. and art. The ccpyist too often arrests your at-
repnit b+ misdeeda; the "m’“dg‘i' tolfargi!a ":g doggedly, “ I é‘z‘;" sl dog-goll:ad durnh for AagSinur Mary Peter expected, she no soon- | tears, hot, scalding tears, if we may judge from | of their thythm, and the -mﬂ‘?dﬂh' of their | the topic again.” " Pride may %0"'- °fh8'!“urr;‘éd of royal blood, tenl]o:d. 1;':‘" 700 °tr ‘"‘“2” "'I"."-‘ "{""h"“ '
he~ them forgotien. Kavy and jealonsy would | hat, He's larned ter say it since he come h'ar. ¢ . . . : ¢ ict ictures in which a half drawn feature i X ut science shows that A and Hereward | ogmised. lou cannot accede to him the high
:.n-— .I.:; u“- n;\:r:al d:nfh. 'l‘l‘-.e joy’of one | Yon git 'I,:i'm to hooray fgr Buck an Breck, an | ®F ¢ame into the passage, with her little lamp | the impetnous way in which she dashed her | pictures—p hich Nor did they s

1 in her hand, than she came :p.::l her young
: e B colleague. Constance was ing in the
-nunﬁkn:‘:hﬂ Wt's Cueipur kaony fie Bask dmrk“gn the boards, with her hands' clasped,
The rosd here turred aside from the river :?ﬁdﬁm'sg:t: ;e:ryl"::?m She sprang
:3:!;53:‘:;?, and Herman determined to | "P), He is dc:’ing v]uy well ;., dw,hat X :,
’ @ P . lenst,” said the latter, replying to her speech-
“ There's a good old saying,” he replied, | 3¢ . .
b “ that * one mn:t not hurra till il:at'hal- election.’ ::: ng:::u“;’:"" o it vy Rty
tre, phip wreck, or tornado—wakes up the an- This is my way. Good night.” . ¢ ) !
i inatineta in us, which 40 soon grow torpid | - He turned sZide over the grass, which, though | And m;'%‘:&’g&f:’{;; id:“.‘n;“?:
azain in our heavy worldly air, and for an hour breast-high along the creek, was not more than | @Y vow; and i g y

hand across her face to remove them. A ﬁ'ﬂ; mr :m?:; Lmdﬁa:tmﬁ. !:::
woman that swayed ;I{er body to and froin the | b ing| qualify of the post that 80
desperate unrest of bitter anguish. A woman | poch attracted Mes. Flemiog. She had taken
who, in direct antagoniam to the poet’s asser- :'P“ the hi:k to employ ber "'fd.hm“!"" '::
tion, was wunhappy bacause her “ will was o P to one of those singn
nro:ag." What debate went on in her mind, r:“t.‘;' 'h‘cl:' :?omt?!:ic;m;r aver T:é
and to what result ¢ame the passion of argu- powers—that strange direction of the nonpbtnonl,
ment that therein whirled itself, might hase

inmate superstitionsness of man, which has
perhaps been with accuracy conjeciured by ab

were formed of the same ingredients as Gart h,
ond as the grunters he tended and the mast
they fattened on.— Ewbank.

In two days and & half, Richard return

having accompli his mission. He hand

Mrs. Fleming a note, which she crumpled in
her band, unread, and Richard fancied she
trembled as she thanked him, befora going to
ber own room. But old men have queer no-
tions sometimes, for which they cannot readily
assign reasons—rnot that they are the less ob
stinately and whimsically tenacious of them on
that account, however. In her own room, hav-
ing first let the curtain fall over the window—

would be the joy of every one. The poorer would
work for themselves, readily and thoaghtfully
provided with employment, if neceasary, by
others; the richer, for their neighbors. The
musier would loose the slave ; the slave, cling
to the master.  We should all be every day al-
wost 3 eager and bappy to befriend each other
s we now sre, when some great calamity—a

val merit—originality. And it is precisely in
the points upon which he plames himself—his
sentiment and imagery—that he is most a pla
giarist and least original. And these are the
chief charm of his writings. In them lieg the
spell which holds the world hound. But his
talisman came to him at second hand, and is st
best & thing of partnership, a compzst and a
manufacture, and we are swayed, not by the
form in which it greets our vision, or the dra.
pery with which he has disguised it, hat by the

"Il give in.”

A GERMAN INN.

In some Ehcu, 8 kind of a higher class is
formed by those who do not allow the women
to work in the fields and on the roads; it was
ih such & family that we spent a little time
daoring the apple-gatharing and cider-making

ven fige 10 this manner jof deriving an augury

fro

n
d 2 ; : s = 2 jod, in the solumn. 1§1e kept the village | Intrinsic virtus, whose creation and vitality was
n he ( il holn sn. Traon's hibak i - ihat T st oo { ber face. Unseen it was | from things baving no irational relationship | the glare of light was unueceasarily great, she | PEFiod, it 9 i N
i ::]Lkh;:,;;gwmg\:‘tﬂ::l:‘:n?t?;o::;fd :;cf:"-l::apn'::dihror:::;!ghp;:su:hin?hp:?:i-nu;ﬂ ;il“i “l; be with him now ; and if 399 W3 ::3?‘:1 i%ﬁ::l;oabe.n!s:;hm face would haye | ™ith the debated question, which has invested | thought—Mrs, Fleming read the note. It was | 2% but on & road that did not bricg them | the work of another,
mit . y ' ! ] 1 :

with tleir mystic power and wonderful opera-
tivenos, such—logically— absurd things as the
Sorles Biblice, the les  Virgiliance, the

throng of customers from foreign parts.
The futher was, in appearance and manners,
like the better class of farmers in New Eng-

* Disraeli wields a taliaman all his own. Ha
neither bought it, borrowsd it, nor stole it. It
came to him the free gift of Nature—as much

s uth, east, or west—we should find at need, in | distinguished staze whispers and muttering | Part us l';efur:hhe is outu:t;c(::ngeri'zuca;zf:
every siranger whom we met, the Gocd Samar- | gide of, % He i a Yankee!’ “a Abolition- :ulwar orl gh:ll :;naeqo s O oW
dan, walking in some new disguise, But, a8 ha reached | know—no, g ¥y g

a few brief lines, in a fair, bold hand :

been inacrutable. Women can beever masquers, “ What you apprehend, need give you no _fur.

for their power of perfect concenlment is in di-
i

The strenpth of nations, no longer suicidally | in another minute would have hidden his form
wasting iiself in their reciprocal deatruction, | from the beholders, he heard a sharp crack and

Wiy

g i for the service of man every practicable
portion of our globe, and in bringing to light | think what it could mean, he aleo felt the world
wll 18 attainable hidden resources, for the pros- | roll over with him into the night, sud ceased to

e

he

g

bs

salistnction of anybody, except of Satan, who

.

nes

vetwe huve stupidly persisted, one afier another, very dark ; and through the darkness he felt

without ua eagerly following the example of | ministers of

C

Uge

|

tio

L

i

time of which ‘was marked by a steady sodud,

'5:."&-'11'“ spproaching — “thnmp ! rub-a-dub|
tha

drum,

the

t

Lire
wel

'¥n 68 they wre—uneither angels nor devils, but
monerele—orceses betwaen the two—not Chris-
Viase yo1, with some apparently rare exceptions,

Fuere were no seed of arsenals or forts”

ulid bee combined for gigantic labors in break-

ity of each and sll. A new bliss, above the
% ot Fden, would quicken and warm all
aris—the joy not only of receiving, bat of do-
ol The custom of promoting the wel-
ot vihers might have become, throngh grat-
«sovisl sympnthy and a sort of genercus
npetition, us nrdent & passion as that of seek
oue's own s now,  Our old bad fashion of
¢ one nuotner, and our God, as foes, has
eu el long enough, not on the whele to the
Lit 1 was already old when the Goapel was
L tied, and always found wanting—

wwrhlion afer generation, in continuing to
Futever since. When woll the new fashion

07 When shall we find all within and

beist in brotherly aud filial love ? ”

Ab, uot yet, younp dreamer, nol jost yet!

cuerition of young dreamers—and actors,

lile you might do something towards bring-

A abont: but you have ll"e'li, like your

<td nnd Maater before you, upon a genera-
vot of vipera, sltogether, by any mesns,

ul—of men, just men—men as they used to be,

e Christian ia 10 be Christ-like—but ouly

meer Jewa nor Pagans |

As Hermun's meditations reached the point
@ recorded, he became aware that they were

wibly forming themselves inlo a tuse, the

pl rabadub!” It was the beat of a
¢ prriormunce of the regimental drommer.
He had aeen no reason to think that the Free-
¢ I..li men were likely to be out. They had
told hi

recrossed the border the night before.

could this mean? There was certainly the
sraping of a fiddle, too; and now & noise of
S He resumed his walk towards
barrucks.  The voice followed him, and, turn-

Course singing |
ing his he
fu!l-:wln_r
regular
three he

od from time to time, he soon saw

It had nst, he thonght, the precision of
m that the Border Ruffians had probably

What
the sound into sight, a grotesque ir-’

procession of dogs, horses, and two or
47 carts, in the midst of a mob of red-

ist!”" ¥ Free-Btate spy ! " 1
the top of a line of sunset-gilded knolls, which

whistle, and felt a hard blow on his side, and
warm gush over his hip. Before he had time to

think at all,

CHAPTER X111
The Sisters of Charity.

O, woman ' in our hours of fase,

Uneetiwin, eoy. and hurd to please,
And varnable as the shade
By the ligh quivering aspen made ;

When puin mnd nnguish wring the brow,

A munisiering angel thou ' 7 —AMarsuon
S YVoung women preny and inespable | old women list-
lesw sl wseless; and both young and old, if women ol
sense, perishing of ennw, mnd longing for some kind of
a chreer."—T%s Potiphar Papers

When Herman came to himaell, it was still

that he was carried along steadily without any
effort of hisown. His first vague idea was, that
he was in the other world, and that the unseen
eternal justice were bearing him
on to receive his final doom. This notion was
8 ily put to flight, as his senses returaed to
tl'::ierd dt,;t;, by the sound of the footsteps of his
bearers, and their qunick, hard breathing. A
sensation of sickness and pain from their mo-
tion, presently added its testimony, to feelingly
rauade him that he was still in the bedy.
gieut was he in the haunda of friends or fves ?7—a
not uninteresling queation fors man, who, within
no very long time, probably; hud become weaker
than & child. He fixed his swimming eyes, as
well as he conld, on the darkness before him,
and made out, aa well as he conld, the darker
outline of a figure in it ; and then his faintness
returned, snd he conld ouvly shut them again,
and lose all other care in the one longing to
have hia possessors, whoever they were, only
lay him down, anywhere, and let him alone.
In 8 few minutes more, lifting his heavy eye-
lids & secord time, he saw himself going feet
foremost into a lighted place, which looked
like the kitchen of a farm-house. Ilis bearers
laid him down wearily on an old-fashioned
wooden settle. As they stepped back from
him, and raised their heads, the flickering fire-
light showed them to be women, tall, and
dressed in coarse black gowns, with hugo white-
cape bonnets, and black rosaries and crosses
hanging at their waista. The first one was
elderly, pale, and wrinkled, but had a quick
e, and & cheerfal, though firm-set mounth.

was | it was! Bhe did not recoguise him, for his

other was—Coxstaxce Aspeswart! It

we will whisper—your ear, Mr. Arden, this
gentleman, was my lover; but we quarrelled,
und parted.”
“ Whose faul: was that? "
“ Mine. He was as upright and warm and
true a lover as woman ever had, only too good
for me. I wished to govern him in matters 1
knew mnothing about; and he had too much
spirit to submit to it, and so we parted. I
thought that I had made him cease to love me;
but | see now that I bave not; and I kuow
that it could have been only despair which
drove him, as it did me, to this fatsl, fatal place.
Now, do I not owe him some amends ?—his life,
il my care can restore him 7—a happy death,
il~—oh, Heaven, have pity on us! —he must die ?
Stay in this house, Sister Mary! Stay, and go
in, and let me go in with you, and tend him
till he is out of danger, or out of this weary
world; and then I will allow you to take me
away with you, wherever you will, to any one
who needa us more. He iatoo honorable to
tempt me to break a solemn oath, whatever you
may think of me. Stay and be merciful, as you
would have St. Peter show you mercy in yoor
need | I shall control myself perfectly before
the people of the house, and him, and every-
body else ; and so will he, when you tell him
how much depends upon it1"
Constance hurried through these sentences,
nlmost in the lime of any single one, which
Sister Mary bad ever heard from herbefore. Her
tears of grief, terror, and entreaty, flowing as
fast as her words, had meanwhile become a
periect rain, and were rapidly thawing the not
very hard or cold heart of the experienced
elder, who liked a bit of romance when she
could honestly come by it, and who, besides, be-
gan to consider, that while getting her out of
Herman’s way by finesse was under the circum-
stances impossible, any attempt to do so by the
exercise of authorily would probably fail, and
also bring about the very exposure of the
novice's feelings, which it was desirable to
avoid. Constance’s hithérto resolutely un-
flinching implicit obedience, moreover, had led
the sagacioua old. lady to apprehend that her
matiny, if she were ever driven to it, might be
extremely formidable ; but it also encouraged
her.to believe that Constance could still com-
mand herself, in this, or aay amm‘ncy, pro-
vided she saw it to be worth her w! |

Just as Sister Mary Peter showed signs of
wavering, and Sister Agnes Alexis redoubled
sccordingly her half-menacing entreaties, it

in her favor that the key clicked in

the lock, and the door Herman, with
the cununing of utter helplessness, had shut hia

recl proportion to the poignancy of their suf-
ferings, The gift of endurance with propriety,
balances in them the curse of most acute agony.
But, by herself, it did not need that Mra. Flem-
ing should undergo the additional torture of an
enforced hiding away the tokens of that wild
struggle going on at her heart. It was very
evident that she knew Gilbert Congreve, and
felt what gifia of boauty, of love, and of pre-
eminent attracti , it was to be expected
his danghter would be endowed with. Koow-
ing likewise, by intuition, as wall as throughthe
experience just 8o bitterly acquired, with what
intenge devolion her son must love one so worthy
of him, she had a most painfal convietion of
how completely his happiness was here involved,
of how entirely his future well-being depended
upon her yielding to his wish, his will, in this
matter. Loving him as she did, how could she
oppose him? All these thonghts peopled her
face with their expression, and vividly hinted
how forcibly they weighed upon her mind. But
behind these thonghts, and momently shadowed
by them, yet evar sapreme over them all, was
another element, her pride. That pride so in-
grained with hor character—the color regius of
the whole fabric—the transmuting principle of
her whole life, uffecting all it came in contact
with—the cracible, in whose stern, unconipro-
mising fire-bath all that dared to tempt her
scruliny waa purged of its dross, and purified
up to her high-carat staudard—this was it that
now asserted its claims to be considered, its
supremacy over any other consideration poasi-
ble in the premises. Aa ghe was pride’s rela-
tive in all the closest ties of blood affiliation, so
was she pride’s subject by right of conguest,
and in every emergency he was wont to de-
mand his ordained tribute. Waas she to seem
humbled before this Gilbert Congreve, whom
bitterly, bitterly she hated, with s hate bloated
by more than twenty yeara of the psmpered
nourishment of this wounded pride, the hate of
one alighted, scorned, humilisted ? Was it to
this man’s danghter she must give ber son, her
pride, her darling, her Jusper? The thought
was answered aloud, between set teeth :
“God! I'd rather he should bring me home
for my daughter the merest werch, from a
servant's hall or some vile garret—whom one
might show reason for hating, scorning, reject-
ing—than the daughter of this man, whose

Hebrew Bath kol, and other various manifesta-
tions ( human credence in the oracular effi-
ciencyof Sortilegy. This blind, irrational meth-
od of lisposing puplexv‘.un, seemingly so pro-
fane B ita entire reference to chauce, is, in
trath,simply a touching confession of our own
wealoess, our own poverty of means for self-
susteiance in doubt and danger, and, as such,
is sogething rather to be lauded than repro-
bated It is this very feeling that makee the
Chrigan, * when sorrows come and troubles
roll,"to knael in humhla fashion, and murmur
* Qu) Father which art in Heaven!" The
powa of altar and oracle, of sacrifice and first-
fruitof Haraspex and Augur, of Priestess and
Sybilay inthis very circgmatance of man'ssense
of ing uponm man's ialnition of
the ‘ﬁnih. Why it was that Mrs. Fleming
shoul have been seizad with that irresistible
curioty to look into the future, and to gee
what jould be the revalsion of this present atep
upon ersell, we know not, bat, once possessed
-ﬂ fe denire, there was no other way of grat-
ifyingt than just this. If she were to be di-
fully to a symbol of the resalt, then
this and this poem suited her purpose
¢quel as well as any other choice she counld
mak¢ She would therefore let the poem do-
cidedjet what should particularly attract her
notig pronoance the result of her actions in
the t emergency. Ii was very seldom that
Mra./leming indulged in such very fantastic
and fati visions ; that circumstance of the
seal ust have impressed her more than she
was . At any ratq, she decided that hera
was :‘Dalphi, this Poem the Priestess of
the fpod, and in these valicinationi she was
to fij the ultimate decree anticipated of the
Fata First the following verse appealed to
ber & inner eonsciouspess :
ok on herself her serpent pride had curled
No voice,' she shriekad in that lone hail,

‘| voies breaks lhrnug, the stliness of this world -
e deep, deep sibencd all!*?
AL-gnin her heart echoed its relationship,
how i knew not, with a second verse :
nd death and life she hated cqually,
nd nothing saw, fof her despair,

& dvendinl ume, dregdinl eterniy,
{0 comfort nny whege.”

the book upon the table, with a
sneer Bat then she thought she would read
the l¢nd out, and find what more fell upon
her lrt. 8he took the volume again into her
band, leaf had turoed, and, of the poem, one
ouly fse remained:

~ wi pall not down my palace 1owers, that are
ii&.mly. beaatifully buili:
hance I muy relurn with others there,
n 1 heve parg'd my guile ™

ther alarm, I will see that your wishes are

complied with. Giuserr Covereve.”
That was all.
Yet it seemed enough to illumine her face

with a smile of trinmph—a smile, however, that
was a8 evanescent na it was vivid. What in

scrutable beings women are, to be sure! Why
was it that, after that smile, treading in its
steps, chasing after it in its lines, came a look
of the bitterest anguish ? Why was it that this
Queen of self-possession, this regal wearer of
velvet and diamonds, smote jewelled hand,
clenched in most ungraceful fashion, repeatedly
against that decorous breast that never heaved—
in company—but the admiring observer pas

tured his love of the graceful upon the contem-
plation thereof—smote twice, and thrice, and
many times, that hand, sceptre-bearing, against
that breast, ruby crowned ? Why was it that
the eye was peopled with that painful look of
profound supplication for relief from an agony
too powerful to be endured? Why died there
away, in & cadence of low ullulaticns, over those
lips 8o capable of scorn, that moan, that horrible
nightmare moan? Why was it, ch ! woman

heart, strangest of mysteries that man has to
desl with, and, in his bungling way, make sense
of—why was it that, ere the little note found
place in her escritoire, under lock and key,
those quivering, moaning lips pressed passion-
ate kissea upon the inane paper? ‘

Thy eyes are vary keen, old gardener, though
dost need spectacles to detect the canker that
is enting the heart out of thy purple passion
tlower, with the cross over its perfumed breast.
There is Lhe sad wisdom of experience in ob.
servant old age, though his back be crooked
with stooping, and his fingers horny with lubor,
Life to thee is & book, which, if thou canst not
read for thyself, thou hast so often heard read
in some of its that thou hast them by
heart, and can give chapter and verse of with
sad facility. Ah, my readar, the pain of age
abides mot in its Jumbago, its weak eyes, ila
toothlessness, ita drivel, but in its memories,
its want of power to forget, its inevitable recoyg-
nition of canse and sequence, based apon, fore-
gone parallelisms. Let Cato prate, but the
time to die ia just when we have accomplished,

ere we need to look back. Lot us pray, all of
us, that we may be Marshal Saxes, Admiral

Neleons, and die during our Trafalzars, after

our Fontenoys.

_A day or two after this, Jasper learned from

his mother that she no longer expected her

lawger ; he had written her a rote, to say that

business would detain him for & month. She

intended in the course of & week or ten days to

and sweltered every night
we do not understand, and
less how we could sleep in any other way. The
only other farniture of the room was & deal

land, and the wife and daughters also very
similar to thote we should find in the ssme
position at home. And, alas, we must say the
comparison goes farther. In both cases, when
they srrive at a kind of independence, it is the
man alone who arrives at ease, Being no
longer obliged to work in the field, he only ex-
ercises & kiond of supervision over his affairs,
working & little every day if he chooses, and
the remainder of the time smoking and chat-
ting with his customers,

As usual in German inns, there is no place
where a woman can sit down and be decent or
comfortable, except in her room, and here we
took sll our meals. The rooms for guests
were furnished with the usual quots of long
wooden benches, placed against the walls, and
the long wooden tables in front, and never
made more cheerful by cloth or napkin, There
might be seen at every hour of the day also the
usual quota of wine-bibbers and beer drinkers,
munching black bread, and emoking snd gos-
siping, aa if these were the great objects of life.
We asked for a room with one bed, but were
obliged to take one with two, and, when we
came to pay our bill, found we were obliged to
pay for two alao, though only one was occupied

It was made up with special care for our com

fort, and consisted first of & thick straw bed, a8
foundation ; upon this, at the head, s large
solid atraw pillow, made upon the principle of
an inclined plane. Then came another hard
bed, bat a little softer than the straw. Now the
snowy linen sheets, and two feather pillows,
upon which it would be impossibla to sleep ¢x-
cept in an upright position. Upon these weie
placed two feather beds, each r:lf a yard in
depth, eo that from the top to the bottom, the
whole mesaurel two yards. In many peasant
houses that we have seen, the guest-chamber is
furnished with a ladder upon which to climb to
the top of the bed, and we should certainly

haye needed one here, if we had thonght of

finding repose upon such & mountain ; but in-

atead of this, we spent half an hour removing

the several layers, uatil the pm&w height was

reached for our convenience. e did not have

to make our bed, but it waa considerable labor

to re-make it ; lli:l we could not tbinkt:: ukilig
any change in arrangements, as this would

de:qu the beauty of the bed, which is every-

where made up as high and roand as ible,

in order to look well in their eyes. ﬁw it is
possible for people to preserve health, sweated
such a process,
ey wondered not

his own as the song of the nightingale, as dis-
tinct from any other as the notea of the night.
ingale from thoseof thelark. Youare the subject
of a new spell, and stand entranced by a song you
never heard before ; its lile, even, you have never
listened to, and it recalls no other voice. e has
opened to the world an intellectual region, as
virgin a8 that which greets the children of the
North, wheu from out the waves rose upon their
delighted senses the tlowery and odorona shorea
of Florida ; ita sweeps of decorated prairie and
gorgeous savannas of oriental growth; its re-
splendent akiea of quivering snowy lusire: its
balmy galer, dissolving the spirit in luxury, and
wooing it to soft repose. No surprised and de-
lighted was the world when Vivikn Grey made
its appearance ; and the ovenn toased stranger
did not roam the sunny fields of the new found
land with & more eager und startled carioaity,
than did the reading world burry through the
passionate, wild, vivid pages of Vivian Grey,

“ In point of uovelly and (reshnesd, we con-
nect it with one incident in onr exparience, [t
calls to mind when, for the first time, in tha
same land of flowers, & flock of parcquaets, like
a clond of gold mud green, with their bright
plumage glancing in the sun, darted, with chat-
tering voise, by us. Woe stood in munte Amazea,
and, with child-like wonder, followed the bril-
liant-winged spectacle till it vapished from our
sight. It came upon our vision—a revelati. O
It spoke of another clime; it told of another
sun and brighter skies. And not only in noy-
elty, but in similarity of character, may the
genius of Disraeli be compared to the brilliant
spectacle we have recalled, and to the gay land
in which we witnessed it. Hia spirit belongs 10
the Sonth and to the East. Their birds ghtter
not with & more gorgeous plumage, nor sing A
more witching seng ; their sky rlows not with n
more vivid lustre; their gales are burdened
with no richer odor ; in all, and over all, theres
broods not & more disssolving voluptuousness.
Luxuriance, prodigality, and waste; a wild
wingling and confusion of delights ; eccentric,
errant, wanlon, & bewildering mazo ; bat life is
there, life in its intensity, the very riot and rev-
elry of life—the earth glowing, teeming, rejoic-
ing beneath the quickening glances of its buen-
ing sun. It is in this attribute of life, and ths
life-giving power, that Disraeli outatrips Bul

wer. It is in this incommunicable gift, which
cannol be purchased by labor, which study may
in vain atlempt to win ; before which men fold
their afms, and are content to despair, and o
admire wherever it manifests itself, whether in
the voice of the orator, or the wondrous forms
of tha seulptor, er the ardent crantions of the

8Hid not understand the augary, yet took

table, upon which every evening was set a bowl
it toirself, and in after days, when the meas.

thirted, " butternut-colored trowsered beardy of fresh water for our morning ablations, and &

eyes and feigned sleep. Mrs. Dobba, tired of
men.  They whipped and kicked the horses,

£0 to the Springs ; would he accompany her,
silence, and saddenly recollecting that cartain

painter—it is in this power nnd qoality, which
or had he a previous engagement ? He replied,

face lay in shadow; but he saw her. She was may be mimicked and imitated, but cannot be

pride equals mine, but never shall conquer mine,
away, but one glimpe was enough. As

never, never, never|”

ShERIn things i i a Vi lled wi . | reached, which co to ivile
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a note from his mother. It was an
, this, conceived and written in a

We had furnished on

of uld attend
aghrigt e d < i ey e knowing it could not be

%0 his own urgent affairs before anything else,

and perhaps he woald desire her to wait a week

hand corper post of the frame. Here was a
1: P of rullians, most evideutly—of Border
tatlians, most probably. Herman could not

but lsid her fiager on her own, while her col-
league took the wo:id :
“ Mr. Arden, [s0 Constance had told her who

rselves with chocolate,
pirchased 8o far in the
every morning, aweet milk,

down now 10 hard, nnmistakable lines npon her
face. It was dove. The law had passed, and
the tribunal to which was intrusted its enforce-

saying earnestly, in the next room, “ Have you
any harte madam? brandy? spirit of any
kind? ¢ Ram ?” Ob, yes, that will do, thank you.

The Providence Journal explains the dif:.
culty which has occurred betwsen the facaly
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o g By A s by A A reek, y ’ Just like her! Artless, noble hearted creature! | that wonld have shocked any observer, so zuth- Mmd_ s Ain I:lhe ,morning, and | said. s s il offrio;m le, g tatoss p‘ piece | countenanced and forbidden, was not severely
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their own rooms with tobacco—such of them a3




